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find tho whole thing utterly intolerable, and regret now
that I did not rejoin the staff of the General. I shall nevei
have such a chance again. It was a mistake ; but one is
born to blunder.'

Lothair called at Orecy House. The hall-porter was not
sure whether the Duchess was at home, and the groom of
the chambers went to see. Lothair had never experienced
this form. When tho groom of the chambers came down
again, he gave her Grace's compliments, but she had a
headache, and was obliged to lie down, and was sorry she
could not see Lothair, who went away livid.

Crecy House was only a few hundred yards from St.
James's Square, and Lothair repaired to an accustomed
haunt. He was not in a humour for society, and yet he
required sympathy. There were some painful associations
with the St. Jerome family, and yet they had many
charms. And the painful associations had been greatly
removed by their easy and cordial reception of him, and
the charms had been renewed and increased by subsequent
intercourse. After all, they wore the only people who had
always been kind to him. And if they had erred in a
great particular, they had been animated by pure, and even
sacred, motives. And had they erred ? Were not his
present feelings of something approaching to desolation a
fresh proof that the spirit of man can alone be sustained
by higher relations than merely human ones ? So ho
knocked at the door, and Lady St. Jerome was at home.
She had not a headache ; there were no mysterious whisper-
ings between hall-porters and grooms of the chamber, to
ascertain whether he was one of the initiated. Whether it
were London or Vauxe, the eyes of the household proved
that he was ever a welcome and cherished guest.

Lady St. Jerome was alone, and rose from her writing
table to receive him. And then, for she was a lady who
never lost a moment, she resumed some work, which clid